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HISTORY OF 


RINALDO RINALDINI. 


( Continued.) 


S URPRISE rivetted her to the 


spot, and she was fora while una-_ 


ble to articulate a single sentence- 
At length she accostet him, and 
enquired from whence he had 
come, ag the general opinion was, 
that he was long since dead. He 
answered her as brief as possible, 
and eagerly enquired after the 
Countess. 
she was well, but had secluded 
herself from society ever since his 
departure, and that it was impos- 
sible for him to see her. 
did he implore her to conduct him 
to her presence, but she was in- 
flexible, and he was obliged to re- 
tire without having his wishes 
gratified. While he was undress- 
ing himself, he heard footsteps ap. 
proach hischgmber. They seem- 
ed the steps of a man, and lond. 
They continued to approach—the 
door opened, and a tall thin figure 


In vain 


The answer was that: 








dressed in black, entered the room. 
A black mask concealed his face, 
and a hood was drawn over his 
head. He was girded with @ 
knotted cord and his feetand hands 
were bare. This awful figure 
placed himself over agaiast him, 
and threatened him with his fin- 
ger. Rinaldo stood firm, placed 
his right hand on a pocket pistol, 
and enquired who he was. With 
a hollow voice, the figure answer- 
ed, “‘Isummon you to appear 
within four and twenty hours be- 
fore the tribunal of the strong 
judge of truth: the judge of ail 
crimes which are committed in se- 
cret, but which are known to him. 
If youcome not, you shall be 
fetched.” ‘What haveIto do 
with persons unknown ?” said 
Rinaldo, “ and who gave youa 
right to call yourself my judge:” 
‘s Your crimes give it us,” replied 
he, “which gives as a right to 
jadgeallmen.” ‘Thus saying, the 
figure proudly left theroom. Ri- 
naldo took the light to follow,and 
entered the anti-chamber, where 


| he found t 12 door shut, and could 
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man. May t:od amend, convert? 





not discover whitber the figure 
had ¢o swiftly gone. Tle exam- 


| 
| and proiect i 
nied every corner with @ light, | 


6 VioLan ra.” 

hut saw nothing. He Ustened, ' 
but nothing was to be heard. Re- “Am I then every where the 
| sport of masks and disguises ?” 
exclaimed Rinaldo; “ must I eve. 
anti-chaniber to be partly open, || ry where hide myself in darkness? 
and thinking to find the nt Does love itself take its flight 
there, opened itsuddenly, and saw |; from my name as ‘rom a crime? 
a skeleton. He started back, and lA way then with me, wretch that 
the light fell from his hand. He ,, 1 aim, into the bosom of my mo- 
ther earth.’ Thas saying, he 
another light, rushed with a pis- || seized a pistol, cocked it, and held 
tol cocked to the closet door, and, || it to his mouth. His arm sunk 
to his uaspeakabie astonishment, || as though it had received an elec- 
found it closed. In vain did he |} tric shock, and the pistol fell from 
strive to open it, for it was shut || his hand. He turned suddenly 
us fast as though it were a solid |} round, and the black figure was 
wall. Uneasy and alarmed, he || behind him. He threatened with 
tovk up the fallen light, and went || his finger, and left the room. As 
to bed. Early in the morning he || soon es Rinaldo had recovered 
from his surprisé, he took his mus- 


turning io his chamber, he per- 


ceived the door of a clusct in the 


i 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 





hurried into his rooi, brought 


arose, and was going to Violanta, 
when the ma brought himalet- || ket on his shoulder, and left the 
castle. He entered a hollow way, 
aid had scarcely advanced a hun- 
dred paces, when the black figure 
met him, and cried out, “ appear.’ 
‘© Where are you to be found ?” 
| said Rinaldo, with a resolute 
voice. “To the right, on the 
have also left it, snd when you || height crowned with poplars, you 
receive this, shal, be many leagues || will find a chapel. There we are 
off. You will not jind us; we || to be found,” said he, and passed 
have taken effectual measures for || by Rinaldo with tranquillity. Ri- 
that purpuse. Fiy and save your- |} naldo proceeded on his way. 
self. Should the strong jadge of || ‘‘A mere trick of that old impos- 
trath discover your abode, he will || tor of Fronteja,” said he to him- 
not grant a long delay of liberty. |; self, “whose machine I: am, as 
Farewell, thou Jreaded, proscribed |} he has already told me himself. 








ter to the following etfect :—- 


“ T have told Dianora you are 
here. She has contided ner hor- 
rid secret tc my bosom,and I now 


know who and what you are. 
Leave the castle speedily. We 
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No, I will not come—and if that 
raver of misfortune appear again, 
I ” Here the black figure 
again stood before him, and. said, 
‘¢ What then will you do!” Im. 
mediately Rinaldo seized his mus- 
ket, cocked it, took aim, and fired 
at him, but his pisce missed fire, 
and flashed in the pan. The fig- 
ure laughed and said, * unskillful 
marksman ! fire at the crows, not 
at me. Attempt it a second time, 
and T will crush you to atoms.” 





Rinaldo instantly threw down 
his musket, rushed upon him, 
struck him in the breast, and im- 
mediately felt himself seized with 
gigantic arms, and thrown upon 
the ground so violently as to take 
away hissenses. When he came 
to himself, he found his head 
bleeding, and the black figure had 
disappeared. His rage deprived 
him of speech. He started up, 
took his musket, and hurried 
with rapid steps away. He had 
searcely gone thirty paces, when 
he perceived by the road side, be- 
hind some bushes, a poor, misera- 
ble, ragged figure, who, in the 
moment he saw him, cried out 
with all his might, “ Ah! my 
dear, good, noble captain!” Ri- 
naldo started, and approaching 
him, pereeived it was his faithful 
Ludovico, who instantly endea- 
voured to rise, while tears of joy 
flowed down his cheeks- ‘ For 
heaven’s sake, Ludovico, what 
has happened te you ?” exclaimed 








Rinaldo, with emotion. ‘“ When 
you sent me into yonder wood,” 
replied he, “ to reconnoitre round 
about the castle of the Countess 
of Martagno, I was proceeding 
with the utmost prudence, and 
learnt that the countess was not 
there, but in another castle, which 
was described to me, and to. which 
I immediately set off. I present- 
ly reached it, and was scarcely a 
hundred paces from it, when sud- 
denly—the devil knows how he 
came !—a black man in @ mask 
stood before me.” ‘ How!” ex. 
claimed Rinaldo. “ As I tell you. 
He summoned me ina command- 
ing tone before the tribunal of the 
strong judge of truth in secret. I 
laughed at him, and as he was 
rough with me, I gave him aslap 
on the ear. But for this I paid 
dearly ; for the fellow attacked 
me with the strength of a giant, 
knecked me down like a sparrow, 
and buffetted me on all sides till I 


became almost senseless. Hethen 


threw me like a bird or a rabbit, 
over his shoulder, and dragged 
me toa chapel, before which he 
threw me down like a_ wallet. 
The door of the chapel immedi- 
ately opened ; two fellows in black 
came out, dragged me in by the 
legs, and threw me into a dark 
room. ThereI lay two days on 
a handful of straw, with no food 
but bread and water, and of that 
very sparingly. I wasnow taken 
out, and carried before three men 
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‘ who -at round a table 


covered with black, and surround- 


ed with human skeletons, They 


eilled themselves my judges, and 
told me I was a villain and a rob- 
I thought it 
held my tongue. At 
said though I had al- 
halter, 


length they 
ready too long deserved a 
they would not hang me for my 
past crimes, but that i should be 
condemned to a 


With 
¥ itil 


taken away, 


eeneral penance. 


this sentence [ was then 
and stripped by four 
who flogged me till 


This 


was repeated every day ; and the 


executioners, 
I was covered wit! blood. 
rascals laid on so remeron i. 
that their lashes alinost went to 


my bones. a6 lens oth t here was 


no more flesh for them to cat; s 
this morning they turned me out 
of the chapel. I have crawled 
hither, but can crawl no farther. 
Here Rin 


had hap; yened to hina elf, and Lu- 


sido related to him what 


dovico crossed himself with won- 


der, till Rinaldo atienoth exclaim- 


ed, $6 Come, 
nest on fire.’ He had searcely 


and let us set their 


uttered these words, when the 


the black musician stood 
jered out to him, 


before 
him, and thun 
“ Wretched worm ! have you not 
yet sufficiently experienced the 
rm? Nust I to- 


>99 


strength of my a 
tally annihilate you 
rushed upon him likea madman, 


Rinaldo 


with his poignard, but the black 


him. Rinaldo col- 


man eluded 
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lected all his strength, seized him 
and with his 
right strack his poignard at his 


with his left hand, 


breast. Thestroke gave a hollow 
sound, and he perceived he had 
He 
struck again, and pierced his arm. 
bellowed aloud, 


struck upon a_ breast plate. 
black man 
tore himself from him with gigan- 
tic strength ; pushed Rinaldo back 


the 


| so artfully that he fell, and then 














with rapid step took to flight. 
Meanwhile they heard the tink- 
ling of bells, and saw half a do- 
zen muleteers coming down the 
hill, with about thirty unloaded 
mules, to fetch salt from Saldona. 
Rinaldo accosted them, and ob- 
tained permission for Ludovico to 
ride ; reporting him as having 
been maltreated by robbers. They 
travelled a considerable distance, 
and at length arrived at Saldona, 
where Rinaldo paid generously for 
Ludovico’s ride, and had him 
clothed anew. Rinaldo now ex- 
amined his musket, and found it 
uncharged, which explained the 
reason of its missing fire at the 


black man. 


As they travelled on, they fell 
in with two of their old acquaint- 
ances, Luzio and Jordano, both of 
Luigino’s band. Rinaldo now en- 
quired where Luigino was, and 
was informed, that some days 
previous he had divided his band, 
and that they were cut off ;from 
the main body, and were then 
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ac ing for themselves. He im- 
aire ’ | Be ey, ee b 
mediately resolved to join them, 
aniina few dsys his party was 


nineteen strony. With these men 


he wheeled to the left up the 
ridge of mountains above Saldona, 
on whose left stood the chapel, 
against which he had sworn ven- 


pea nee. 


Rinaldo pitched his tent in an 
uninhabited valley among the 
rocksgind soon perceived proofs 
of the courage of his people, who 
made rich booty onall sides. Thus 
they wanted neither money nor 
provisions. When they had pro- 
cured the ammunition they want- 
ed, and Ludovico had recovered, 
Rinaldo set forward with his par- 
ty, took possession of the pass of 
the mountain, and came at mid- 
night to the devoted chapel. 
Finding the door fast, they imme- 
diately broke it open, and search- 

the place by torch-light ; but 

n perth was found but vaults and 
Iie then took .up his 
there, and on the follow- 


civerns. 
quarters 
in2 evening removed into the val- 
ley below, and at the approach 
of night, marched against the cas. 
tle of the countess of Martagno. 
When he had taken possession of 
all the outer doors, and was about 
to enter the castle with Ludovico 
and Jordano, some of his men told 
him they heard the sound of hior- 
ses feet of a considerable party of 


cavalry. Upon this, Rinaldo 
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drew his men together, wheeled 
to the left, 
which he searcely reached, when 
approuched it. His 
alert, and ready 


, and entered a wood, 


the troops 
men were on the 
to fire, the dogs 
ch, whena nun.ber 


were silent and 


upon the wat 
of burning turches appeared. 
, 
They were now very near the 
wood, which Rinaldu quitted, 
and placed himself in the way of 


the calvacade, with his gun e¢ek- 


ri Rehiod him were Ludovies, 
Luzio, Jerda and two more of 
their c SRE ready to fire 


while the rest of the party inclos- 
ed them on their right flank ina 
semi-circle. “ Halt !’’ cried Ri- 
naldo, with a thundering voice, 
‘‘ Here is one who would know 
who youare.” “ Who is he?” 
cried the leader of the party, 
“ whois he that dares to com- 
mand us ? us whom all men fear, 
us whose power is dreadful?” 
«Dreadful and powerful as you 
may be,” replied Rinaldo, “I 
have a name to oppose you, that 
makes whole cities tremble, and 





- 


a few leaden balis will soon put 
/anend to your power, and the 
terror you excite. I am Rinal. 
i dini? «He is notthe man,” 
plied the chief, “that can frighten 
us; nor ishe powerful enough to 

threaten us with effect, since he 
| himself is in our power.” “* You 
lie,” replied Rinaldo, “ Rinaldini 
« Fool!" 


re- 


is In no man’s power.” 
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returned the leader, “‘ your threats 
might soon be turned against 


yourself, if you did not excite our | 


pity ; but at a proper time you 
shall repent of it. The lashes of 
the powerful ones fall heavy. Of 
that ask Ludovico.” “ One word 
more,” said Rinaldo, “ and you 
are dead men. Open the secrets 
of your carriage voluntarily and 
surrender, or you shall pay for 
your obstinacy with your lives. 
For the last time, will you sur- 
render voluntarily?” ‘ For the 
last time,” replied the black man, 
resolutely, “no.” Rinaldo fired 
his pistol at the black leader of the 
party, and twenty more shot 
were fired by his people. Three 
of the black men fell, the rest 
drew their pistols, and shot two 
of Rinaldo’s men ; then setting 
spurs to their horses, galloped off. 
Rinaldo approached the carriage, 
and raised the curtain, expecting 
to clasp Dianora in his arms, but 
instead of a human being, found 
a coffin. 

(To be continued.) 
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CURIOSITY GRATIFIED. 
(Continued. ) 


Whirr that, having placed a 
fillet over his eyes, and giving him 
the skirt of het cloak to hold,-she 
bade him be of good cheer, and at- 
tend her foot-steps. Any man in- 








his right senses, would have sus- 
pected the old hag of treachery ; 
for, during the whole time she 
spoke to him, she could hardly 
conceal a smile of malice, which, 
notwithstanding her utmost en- 
deavours, would now and then 
break forth. But so infactuated 
was Abouldimar, and so enra ptur- 
ed at the thought of learning some 
new and interesting secret, that 
he perceived not the old woman’s 
drift, and totally forgot that he 
had ever, though unintentionally, 
injured her. 


He hesitated not 2 moment te 
obey her dictates ;. scarce could he 
breathe, his heart so fluttered with 
the expectatation of what was 
to be unfolded. She led him for 
two or three hoyrs through many 
twistings and turnings, and he 
every now and then almost 
thought that she must ha.e re- 
turned several times from the place 
She had taken him from ; more 
than once he was on the point of 
unclosing the bandagethat cover- 
ed his eyes, or, at least, of taking 
asly peep under it ; but his con- 
ductress swore by Mahomet that 
if he did so, she that instant would 
set him at liberty, and that the 
mystery should still remain un- 
known to him. Placed like a mi- 
ser between two heaps of gold, 
who knows not which to chuse, 
he was for some time irresolute, 
but at length, considering that by 
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loosing the fillet, he should only 
know in what part of the city 
he then was, and that by remaia- 
ing in darkness he was promised 
the knowledge of some surprising 
adventure, he reluctantly chuse 
the latter, After having thus 
walked him about for a length of 
time, she place! him opposite a 
door, saying, ‘ Wait there a few 
minutes till you hear me cali cut, 
enter; then come in boldly, and I 
shall be at hand to lead you through 
the intricates of the place.” She 
had not quitted him long, when 
she gave the promise signal ; the 
impatient youth pushed the door 
with vehemence, it gave way, 
and he flounced up to the chin in- 
toa bath which emitted not the 
most savoury odours ; in fact, she 
had him carried to the door of one 
of those sheds, which are built to 
hide the common resceptacles of 
the drains of the city; and having 
herself just turned the corner of the 
will she exclaimed from thence, 
“ Enter Abouldimar,’ well know- 
ing that his impetuous nature 
would make him rush headlong 
into the snare thus laid for him. 
‘‘ Bathe, bathe my son,” she 
cried, and when your skin is suffi- 
ciently perfumed with the streams 
of the odoriforous waters I have 
prepared for you, then doubt not 
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long enough enjoyed the sweets f 
your bath, then call for me; till 
thenadieu!” Thus having said, 
she burst into a loud laugh, and 
departed. Fortunately for the 
mortified youth, the reservoir, 
thouzh of vast extent, was only 
three feet deep ; Le quickly erasxd 
himself of his Bandage, but. that 
was of little « vail to him, for night 
had come on, and he was invelv- 
ed in total darkness. He groped 
his way about for along time, 
without finding any out-let; bat 
|atlengtn, to his great joy, he 
came to a few steps, which hay- 
ing ascended, he founda door ; 
hoping it was the one through 
which he had entered, he pushed 
it open, and went a step er two 
forwards, the gate swung back 
behind him with a great noise, 
and instead of finding himself, as 
he expected, in the open street, 
he perceived that he was ina nar- 
row passage, of which the walls 
touched him on each side ; he en- 
deavoured to retrace his steps, but 
he found that the door shut_with 
a spring so constructed, as only 
1 to be opened on that side by 
| which he had entered. Coldand 
wet, his nostrils saluted contino- 
tally with the fetid odours with 
} vestments were im 

| pregnated ; immured without a 


a 





iis 


that I will lead you tothearms of j{ chance of retreat, ina place that 


some mysterious beauty, who 
anxiously awaits the arrival of 


her beloved. When you have 


| 
| 


pe 
; might have no other outiet ; and 
where, without being able to pro- 


| cure assistance, he might be buried 
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nlive, his sensations were of the 
most disagreeable nature ; but even 
here his innate failing did not 
abandon him, and kept him from 
despair. “ This may,” thought 
he, “lead to some grand discove- 
ry,and what the wicked hag 
meant as a mischief, may, in fact, 
turn out a real benefit.” 


will own, in his present cireum- 


stances, he with alacrity darted ; 


forward, and followed the intri- 
cate mazes of his dark passage. 
After many ttrnings, his path 
widened, so that touching the 
wall en one side with one of his 


hands, he could no longer feel the |! 


Opposite wail with the other; 
doudtfe: now whether he should 


Urged | 


by these refiexions, fortunate, I. 








| 


adiere to the left or right side of | 
the cavern, he fora moment stop- i 


ped his course, then at once deter- ji 
sf’ 
ot 


sed that he would follow nei- 


Pears 2 | 


ther, but seek its middle. 


Having proceeded on several 
sninutes, Abouldimar kicked a- 
gainsi something, and fell head- 
long over it. Judge of his terror 
and surprize, when he found him- 
se'f embracing a clay-cold body, 
which, from the veil that cover- 
edit, he judged must be a female, 
he hastily started up again, walk- 
ed a pace or two farther, and ano- 
ther body impeded his course ; 
stooping down near it, he fe'ta 
third all females. 


( Conclusion next week. ) 
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| musn’t try to pass that rig 


To the Editor, 
Sir, 
The following ludicrous circum- 
stance took place at a public house in 
this city a short time since, and con- 


; ceiving it might afford scme amuse- 
ment to a portion of your readers, I 


here submit it to your inspection. 
A.H. 


Deut faw me, quoth Saw- 
ney, gin I dinna verrily conceit 
that the loosy loons, wha publish 
the daily knapsacks and wallets 


| 0” lees hae their loofs creeshed by 


the folks on the tither side o’ the 
Atlantic. The deel tak them, 
wi’ their sculderey, and their blad- 
derskate trash. An honest bodie 
like me, that cares na a plack for 
nowther this nor that party, can- 
na find a word of verity in aw 
that they say.” “ Hold your 
tongue,” answered a baker who 
was sitting in the corner, leisurely 
drawing a pipe out of his mouth, 
«you know very well, Sawney, 
for all your bluster, that you are a 
party-man; so pray be easy, my 
dear, with your parties; you 
upon 
us; a pretty fellow, to be sure, 
pray, gentlemen, twig the man 
that doesn’t belong to a party. 
Come, d—me, t@at’s a good one ; 
let us drink to our honest neigh- 
bour, as it isn’t every day that 
such a wonder is to be seen,” 


You may easily conceive Saw- 
ney’s features, during this period, 
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were not uniformly composed ; 
they were distorted with a wit- 
ness. His face, by nature, is not 
the most lamb-like, conciliating 
countenance in the world. The 
oatmeal bannocks of his infancy 
had left furrows in his cheeks so 
contiguons and adjacent, thai any 
common man would be frighten- 
edat. His face is apt to remind 
you of a pancake, turned by a Iub- 
berly boy, in presence of his sweet- 
heart. 
those hard, skinny, uncouth ‘vis- 
sages, which generally puts a man 
ina fright on beholding it. He 
leaped from his seat, and darting 
across the room, kicked the fender 
against the shin of Phil Black, 
turned the table over, with its 
contents, upon the floor, and 
caught the poor baker, who little 
thought of such an adventure, by 
the throat, just as he had the glass 
to his mouth to pour down a toast 
tothe enraged Saunders. The 
sudden jerk threw him from his 


guard, and his hand unwillingly | 


directed the whole contents of 
the bumper into the Scotchman’s 
eves. This made Saunders doub- 
ly irritated, and rendered him as 
blind as a beetle, and ag mad asa 
Mohawk Indian. However, he 
still kept fast hold of him with 
one hand, and beat about him 
with the other at a most unmer- 
cifn! rate. Sometimes his blow 
was successful, and demolished an 
excrescence from the inflamma- 
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tory phiz of the enemy, and sonie- 
times he darted his clenched fist 
against the edge of a brass can- 
dlestick, which his opporent had 
caught up to defend himself ; and 
thus ina moment they were buth 
literally covered with blood. Oh, 
thou spirit of midnight fon, let 
me never forget the sight! Here 
stood the poor quaking politician, 


! trembling like a lamb beneath the 
:: clutches of a butcher, his face 
In short, he hath one of :- 


streaming with crimson, shining 
like a comet’s tail, or a fiery ex. 
halation ; his nose hanging ina 
thousand fritters ; his one hand 
poising his brazen shield, while 
the other was endeavouring to un- 
loose the grappier from his throat, 
and his whole body wriggling in. 
to a thousand different postures, 


blikea new caught eel suspended 


by the head—while the exaspere- 
ted Scot stood like the picture of 
Cain and Abel, and laid on, as if, 
like an apothecary’s apprentice, 
he determined to pound him into 
a powder. Now he hit the car- 
dlestick, and now the poor baker’s 
sconce, until th® bone was as ap- 
parent asthe blood. Thus the 
combatants and the other figures 
in the groupe, were proportionally 
picturesque. Here poor Phil stood, 
rubbing his leg, from the blow he 
had received from the fender, and 
cursing the Scotchman for being 
so precipitate in his movements, 
while J—I stood like my friend 
Falstaff, puffing, and holding my 
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sides, for fear I should burst with 
laughter; and the landlord stood, 
as if horror-struck, bawling out 
murder. In the midst of the fun, 
in came the watch-men, and now 
the sport was ended. I, howev- 
er, soon levelled one of them, and 
Saunders, leaving the battered 
baker, turned his knuckles on the 
rattling disturbers of eur fun. We 
were but three, (for Phil lent his 
willing hand) and were soon over- 
powered, and dragged to the 
round house, leaving the baker, 
who, when the watchmen enter- 
ed, took refuge behind the land. 
lord, master of the field. Saw- 
ney, though he had vented a good 
part of his revenge upon the 
sconce of the delinquent, thought 
still he was much in debt, and 
paid out in words what he would 
much more willingly have dis- 
eharged in blows. Now helook- 
ed at the bare bones of his knuc- 
kles, and bade “ the deel tauk the 
unwardly seoondrel.” Now he 
ebserved himself ia custody, and 
“ wished he had him by the 
spawl again, and he’d warrant 
he’d make him pay the piper.” 
And now he recollected the af- 
front he had received, and rose at 
once to the height of phrenzy, 
swearinz, “ the deevil ding a di- 
vot aff his wame wi’ a flaughter 
spaud, gin he didna hae his fill o’ 
him yet: Oh, he would make 
his fire-brand face, and his illumi- 
mated nose pay for the ill-fashion- 











ed tricks of his tongue.—He’d let 
him see what it was to miscaw 
an honest North-Briton; he wad 
shaw him the way to let alane 
the next peaceable man he met. 
Ay, ay, he sud hae it, and that 
sounly tov.” The surgeon now 
arrived, (for we were beaten black 
and blue) and after we had gone 
through his hands, Sawney’s knuc- 
kles bound, poor Phil witha black 
patch over his eye, and I with 
my left arm ina sling, we tho’t 
it expedient to purchase our es- 
cape from the jockeys that had us 
in limbo. We tipped them the 
unlocking key, and we each sped 
us home to our truckle-beds ; I, 
for my part, as pleased as ever J 
returned from a brilliant assembly, 
or a crowded masquerade. 


wurcerese 


——$———. 


For the Weekly Visiter. 
VARIETY. 
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SICILIAN GENEROSITY. 


"Two of his Sicilian Majesty’s 
gallies being ona cruize, pursued 
and took an algerine vessel of 20 
guns, and 100 men :—the prize 
was sent to Napies, and whilst 
lying under guard at the Mole, a 
young gentleman, then bathing, 
was seized with the cramp, and 
immediately sunk, in the presence 
of numbers, who did not attempt 
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any thing for his relief. One of |i observed, that she was like an in- 


the Algerine sailors, who was stan- 
ding on the gunwale of the prize, 
instantly jumped into the water, 
and having laid hold of the body 
in its rise, tied one end of a hand- 
kerchief round the shoulder, the 
other end of which he fastened to 
his own and swam with it to the 
shore. The drowned person was 
recevered by proper applications ; 
andthe Marquis de Palluchi, whose 
son was t!.us preserved, being in- 
troduced to the king, threw him- 
self on his knees, and requested 
the liberty ofthe gallant Alger- 
ine. His Sicilian Majesty’s reply 
was truly noble. —“ Your request, 
Sir, (said he)is both reasonable and 
humane ; the moor is yours, and 
you may dispose of him as you 
please. The remainder of the crew 
are mine, and by the laws of war 
perpetual slaves, but they are free 
from this moment.—Ten right- 
eous men would have saved So- 
dom from the wrath of the Al- 


mighty, and shall not one gallant | 


and humane man, who has risked 
his life for an enemy, and restored 
to me so valuable a subject, merit 
the pardon of a few companions ?” 
Next day an order was published 
for their release, an d_ they depar- 
ted amidst the acclamations of the 
populace.” 


—_— —— 


A gentleman seeing alady hold 
ansct of Congress before her face, 
to keep tine fire eff, very jocosely 


~e 








solvent debtor, she was taking the 
benefit of the act. 


oe 
| memaneaars 


A dispute, it seems, lately arose 
in one of the universities, con- 
cerning precedejice between doc. 
tors of civil law, and doctors in 
medicine ; it was referred to a fa- 
cetious proctor, who decided, that 
as customary, the ti ef should go 
before,and the executioner falloxs 
him.” 


——e 


FRIENDSHIP, 


Such is the man of experience 
and prineiple, whose friendship is 


,a treasure more valuable than both 


Indies. There is something about 
him wonderfully soothingand con- 
solatory ; a certain charm in alihe 


| does and says, that strangely soft. 


ens and ravishes every sympathet- 
ic mind. In his presence the la- 
boring breast is relieved, and thie 
swelling heart gives vent; the 
saddest soul becomes cheerful, and 
sorrow dies away. In short, he 
enters into the spirit of whatever 
affects us, witha sensibility and 
eagerness peculiar to himself; his 
partial imagination broods contin- 
ually over our interest ; our image 
dearer to him than life, is constant- 
ly upermost in his thoughts ; and 
his heart like a string never out of 
tune, like an instrument ever tru 
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tothe touch of a master, is inva- 
riably in avison with ours. 


O frienlship, thou best blessing 
that the best of beings bestows on 
the best of mortals ! thou fairest 
fullest image of ‘heaven and im- 
mortality! Withoutthee he world 
is dark, andlifeadream ; thy voice 
is the language, the harmony, the 
mutual gradulations, of congenial 
sentimental spirits; thy presence 
the light, the glory of humanity. 
Peace and prosperity dwell with 
thee; health and happiness are In 
thy habitation; hope and joy 
with a thousand smiling and name. 
less endearments, sparkle by thy 
side: and divinity beams benig- 
nant wherever thou art. 


CHILDHOOD. 


‘There are few who are travel- 
ling down the hill of life, but will 
feel the justness of the following 


ebservations : 


«“ T have just been observing se- 
vera! childrien of eight or ten years 
old, in all the active vivacity 
which enjoys the plentitude of the 
moment, without looking before 
or after ;--and while observing 
T attampted, but without success, 
to recollect what Il was at that 
age, I indeed can remember the 
principal events of the period, and 
the actions and projects te which 
my feeling impelled me; but the 





ee cme 








feelings themselves, in their own 
pure jYvenility, cannot be revived, 
so as to be described and placed in 
comparison with those of maturi- 
ty. What has become of all those 
vernal fancies which had so much 
power to touch the heart ? What 
a number of sentiments have lived 
revelled in the soul that are now 
irrevocably gone. They died, like 
the singing birds of that time, 
which now sing no more.” 








SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 8, 








The Theatre, we understand, 
will be opened on Monday even- 
ing next, with Goldsmith’s cele- 
brated comedy of She Stoops to 
Conquer, and the afterpiece of the 
Caravan. The following is the 
strength of the company at pre- 
sent, and we. fear the additions 
which have been made, are scarce- 
ly equivalent to the want of 
those who held a distinguished 
place in that body the preceding 
season.—Messrs. Simpson, Hogg, 
Robertson, Claude, Bray, Doyle, 
Lindsley, Hallam, Olliff, M’Ene- 
ry,and Thornton,—Mrs. Mason, 
Oldmixon, Claude, Hogg, and 
Miss White. The Theatre has 
undergone a complete repair, and 
been handsomely decorated, du- 
ring its closure. 


On Monday night last, about 





12 o’clock a fire was discovered in 
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a small back building in Desbros- 
ses-Street, and communicated. to 
the house of Mr. Thomas S. Uf- 
fington, Gold-beater, which, to- 
gether with the building in which 
it originated, and three or fou 
small buildings contiguous, were 
Mr. Unffing- 


ton’s loss is considerable. 


entirely consumed. 
Besides 
property to a considerable amount, 
he had two very valuable moulds 
burnt, which it is impossible to 
replace in this country. 





Distressing Accident. 

On Thursday evening, the 23d 
ult. as master Stephen Pinkham, 
son of Mr. Pinkham, of Madbary, 
aged 19, Reuben Twombly, 20, 
Mary Twombly, 17, Lydia 
Twombly, 14, children of Mr. 
Daniel Twombly, of Dover, and 
Sarah Austin, aged 17, daughter 
of the Widow Austin, of the 
same place, were attempting to 
cross the river to Austin’s point, 
ina small gunning boat, their 
weight was so great, that the 
boat sunk under them, and _ the 
four first mentioned was drowned. 
Miss Austin saved herself by hold- 
ing fast to the boat, but nota 
doubt remains of her recovery. 
The other four bodies were, by 
diligent search discovered in a 
short time afterwards. 





Five Boys wereon Monday ex- 
amined at the Police Office, on a 
charge of robbing Moses Rogers, 








Esq,’s house in State street. Tul 
discovery was meade by one of'the 
beys, who informed of the rest of 
the gang, which consisted alto- 
gether of seven. Mr. Rogers’s 
house has been shut up during’the 
summer, the family residing ‘at 
Stamford. Ope of the panes of 
glass in the cellar ‘were cut out, 
by which means'they were ena- 
bled to enter the “house, where 
they have been committing de- 
predations for several weeks past. 





A building was lately set on 
fire at Baltimore, by a rat, who 
conveyed a lig’ ted candle fromthe 
fire earth, toacloset where thehole 
ws, the fire originated at the hole 
and made its progress throuzh the 
ceiling ; but was happily discov- 
ered before any m terial damage 
was done. It is singular that the 
rat was found dead after the fire 
was extinguished. 








The body of a man was lately 
found in a wood, near Swimming 
river bridge, in the township of 
Middletown, county of Monmouth 
N. J. and an iuquisition held at 
the instigation of Jehu Patterson, 
Esq. The body appeared to. have 
lain there sometime. A new hat, 
a pair of shoes, and a pocket-hand- 
kerchief were all the wearing ap- 
parel of the deceased, which was 
not rotted or destroyed. A watch, 
one half eagle, one cent, and a 
key, were found in his pockets ; 
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but nothing that could lead to @ 


discovery of his name. After ex- 
amining several witnesses, the 
jury gave a verdict that the per- 
son unknown there lying dead 
came to his death by an act of 
God. The body was decently 
buried.—The deceased appeared 
to have been a man about five feet 
eight inches high, and his dress 
dark throughout. The effects 
found upon him, are in the hands 
of Jehu Patterson, Esq. 


“Probus,” and “ Labeo,” came en- 
tirely too late for this week. They 
shall be attended to. 





MUSIC. 

Those who are desirous of becom- 
ing proficients in this elegant accom- 
plishment, are respectfully informed, 
that Mr. Moffat, proposes giving les- 
sons on the FLUTE, CLARINET, 
FLAGEOLET, &c. at No. 20 James- 
Street. 





—- 





The city Inspector reports the death 
of 42 persons, during the week, ending 
on Saturday last. 


MARRIED, 

On Tuesday evening last at New'- 
burgh, N. York, James M. Mat- 
thews, of this city,to Miss Charlotte 
Walsh, daughter of Hugh Waslh, esq. 
of the former place. 


On Saturday evening last by the rev. 
fr, Westbrook, Air. Richard Rapel- 


je, of Fishkill, to Miss Ann Currie, 
daughter of sir. Archibald Currie, of 
this city. 


At Rhinebeck, 26thult. by the rev. 
Mr, Guitman, John Henry Sutermets- 
ter, esq. to Miss Mary Sharp, of Al- 
bany. 


On Wednesday evening last, by the 
rev. Mr. Cooper, Mr. Eder Le Foy, 
to Miss Nancy Willess, daughter of 
Mr. William Willess, all of this city. 


DIED, 
On Monday morning Albert W. 
Few, son of ool. William Few, aged 
14 years. 


On Tuesday evening last, after a 
lingering illness, Mrs. Catharine Skin- 


ner. 


Near Newark, N.J. on the Q1k 
ult. Mr. Caleb B. Bowering, aged 40 
years, formerly a resident of this city, 


At Trenton, Miss Mary Murga- 
troyd, daughter of ir. Thomas Mur 
gatroyd, late of Philadelphia. 


tt Boxton (Maine) on the 8th ult. 
Miss Sally Pennell, with the Hydro- 
phobia. She was bitten by a Fox, in 
the end of her thumb, about five weeks 
since,and continued in a languishing 
state, though perfectly sensible at the 


time of her final exit. 


At Carlisle, P. Col. Samuel Post- 
lethwaith, in his 12d year. 
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For the Weekly Visitor. 


TO FANNY. 


ON PARTINGs 


How hard to part with dearest 
friends, 


Tho’ known to us that they must f[ 


go 5 
Each parting thought our bosom rends, 


Say, Fanny, don’t you find it so? | 


How hard, when they are far away, 
To think what sorrows may arise, 
What clouds may e’er obscure their 

day, 
What tears bedew theirlanguid cyes. 


But, Fanny,thou may safe depart, 
For wheresoe’er thou chance to go, 
Thy fond, thy sympathising heart, 
Will bid the spark of friqpdship 
glow. 


Dear girl, should others fill the place 

Of those who claim your friendship 
here, 

Say, sometimes will your mind retrace 

Those left behind, that hold you 
dear. 


Oh yes, my heart declares you will; 
Declares that Fanny ne'er will 
prove 


| 


rs 








Forgetful of those friends, who still 
Would claim alone, a//, all her Lve. 
Asy. 


ee 


For the Weekly Visitor. 


THE, BEAU. 


A WOULD-BE fop, there late 
came dowa, 
To cut a wondrous dash in town— 
Where he was born, or whence he 
came, 
T shall not tell, or tell his name. 


Suffice the truth for us to know, 
He would aspire to be a beau ; 

His rustic garb he quit in haste, 
For one more suited to his taste. 


His hair he scen got cropp'd in style, 
Th’ unconscious fair ones to beguile ; 
Vain man !—who tho’t to win the fair, 
With pate devoid of sense or—duir. 


His metamorphose to complete, 
Our deaw tho’t now to dress his feet; 
And toa shop in haste he strode, 
To get his boots made a-la-mode. 


At first he gap'd as if mistaken, 


Then ask’d to have his measure taken, 
Crispin soon set about his task, 
But first the usual question ask'd— 


“ Sir, you will p'case to let me know 

How high you'll have tue boots to 
go?” 

Oh, says our beau; with winning ease, 

You'll cover the calf, sir, if you please. 


“ Cover the calf!” says Crispin, in sure 
prise, 

“ Why not ?” our beau half angrily ge~ 
plies, 
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“ Why not !—why they will be too big 


by half, 


You mast be covered, Sir, to side the 


calf.” 
ALByY. 


THE COTTAGE OF LOFE. 


Ox a green shadv hill, whence I 
look’d c’er the ocean, 
The wide fruitful plain, and the 
wave beaten beach; 
On the mountain’s proud heights, de- 
clining proportion, 
As varied in distance the appearance 
of each. 
Delighted { gaz'd onthe fields and the 
bowers, 
Clad in rural attire, and spangled with 
flowers, 
Whence the winds breath’d perfume, 
and scented gentle showers 
Descended to bless the neat Cottage 
ef Love. 


Combin’d in sweet harmony to praise 
their creator, 
These matchless scenes of pleasure 
and beauty appear, 
On gentle zephyrs wings rise the ac- 
cents Of nature, 
Uncontroul’d by proud art, unre- 
strained by fear. 
From the groves, hills, and vales, songs 
of joy are resounding, 
While in the distant mountains the echo 
is sounding ; 
Wider yet, softer still, the gay chorus 
redounding, 
The pleasures attending the Cottage 
of Love, 


Happy cottagers, hail, in your peaceful 
retirement, 








Replete with the bounty of nature's 
behest ; ° 
All your wants are sapply’d by easy 
acquirement, 
And by friendship; and virtue, your 
cares are supp ress’d. 
While vice reigns in cities, and nove! 


enjoyment, 

Whi folly and pride grin at virtiutoyg 
employment, a % 

Your constant repose. free from any 
annoyant, 

Shall happily reign in the cottage of 
Love. 
Cottier. 
—— 


TO THE RAINBOW. 


Lux ELIEST of the meteor train, 
Girdle of the Summer rain, 

Tinger of the dews of air, 

Glowing vision, ficet as fair ; 

While the ev’ning show’r retires, 
Kindle thy unhurtir g fires, 

And among the meadows near, 

Thy cffulgent pillar rear ; 

Or amid the dark blue cloud, 

High thine orbid glories shroud, 

Or the moisten’d hills between, 

Bent in mighty arch, be scen, 
Through whose sparkling portale wide, 
Fiends of storm and darkness ride. 
Like cheerfulness thou’rt wont to gaze 
Always on the brightest blaze; 

Canst from setting sun deduce 

Varied gleams, and sprightly hues ;_ 
And on louring gloom imprint 
Smiling streaks of gayest tint. 
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